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Here are some Of the stories which
1 gathered in Chicago from his friends
and Intimates about Eugene Field, the
gifted whimsical poct-journaltst, who
loved ohlidren eo much and always
entered so heartily into the spirit of
the Chiviiiilas time.

Field's relations with his children
were these rather of a friend ithall of
a father. Ho had a strung objection
to discipline, and was hardly ever
known to speak u. harsh word to them.
He treated them as equals and they
scented to look upon him In the light
of a grown child. He entered Into all
their amusements with ulmcist the

The "X v. cot one Etnrtiti^'or.Mr.Flcltrs
Fairy Tales.

same zest that they did. and their
friends were to bo found nil over the
house, Ho never went away from
home without bringing back some toy
or some othel trifle. Each child had a
poet name and was never called by any
other. 1; was "Pinny, do this, Tr-ity,
do that; or Daisy, do the oilier thing."
He was continually teaching the
younger ones little tricks that had
something humorous in them, and
nothing delighted him more than for
one of the little ones t make some
iju.tint remark accompanied with some
facial expression most probably taught
by hint.
On a par with his love of children

was hjs love f. r animals: apparently
ho never forgot the helplessness of
poor dumb creatures in their relation
to the human race. Every tiling that
crawled or ran or (lew had some par¬
ticular charm for him and his knppl-
nens was never absolutely complete
uiib gg he bad near him a il ig, u cat.
or u bird, and it was only by the eiir-
nosi en treu ties of his wife thai he was
prevented from turning his house Into
a miniature menagerie. on one oc-
cuslon, haiir.g gone down town with
twenty dollars to pay me pressing
bills. Field raw a beautiful cocker
spaniel which he promptly bought with
the money and took homo, bin on his
arrival at tin- house lie recognized the
fuel that Mis. Field would bring upinsurmountable objections to his re¬
taining it. In order to gain her for¬
giveness und permission to keep the
dog, on entering Hie hall he threw him¬
self Hat on his face, and refused to get

|| uii until she came und forgave him and
granted hlih permission lo add one
'il' ie to the small troubles of the houso-
hnld. Then !;.. arose ami proceeded to
race through the house with his new
pot.
SAINT'S AND SINNER'S CORNER.

(The Saint's ami Sinner's Corner, at
i McClure's bookstore, was- one of
Field'--, creations and Dually became an
established institution in Chicago. As

If
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sees il now without Field to give
lit importance it does not differ very
much from tiny other corner In a huge
publishing house. The walls are
.helved with volumes in rich bindings.

I'jOinc tabled are piled with ..tiler Vol¬
lmes, and in he corner .- lands a desk

[p-ith a swinging ehnlr very much like
Illy other chair and desk, but hero and
liiere are evidences of Pleld's recent
Presence. For Instance there is a largelieture of Gladstone tacked up in one
Äace showing the old man in his study
trotohed at full length reading an

[dien volume. The original caption be-
'.ealh has been erased and in its place

written In a spirit of friendly mls-
iilel':."The Right Honorable W. E.
adstpiie reading Eugene Field's H6-

ptiun Translations." And on the
Jielves about are many photographs of
Jehl and cuts of him clipped from the
ewspapcrn.
jlf you ask him, Mr. Mlllurd. the
lead of the department, will take frcm

the drawers relics of Field now care¬
fully treasured. Among these is a slipof paper bearing some lines In Field's
hand that were found one day by a
clerk In a costly volume where Field
had placed It with no word to any
one:.
Swete friend, fcr Jesus sake forbeare
To buye ye boke thou findest heare.
For that when 1 doe get ye pelf
1 meane to buye ye boke my selfe.

EUGENE FIELD.
Field's eccentricity showed Itself In

the books he purchased, many of which
had 110 poslble bearing upon his work
and Indeed hud «mall Intrinsic value.
"My library," he used to say, "Is full
of books," tind there was some truth
In this. For example he had hundreds
of volumes containing the works of
unknown and for the most part, un¬
worthy poets. Nothing pleased him
more than to buy some little volume of
execrable verse, produced by a poet In
Poorla or Cold water, or any other In¬
significant place, and these he would
range proudly with others and some¬
times turn over the pages "Just to see
how bad they were." lie told Mr. MU-
lard one day that things had to be
either very giod or very bud in order
to please him.

HIS CURIOUS COLLECTIONS.
Nor was It books alone that Field

collided. Every conceivable thing
that was collectable was Included. At
the time of his death his "den" at the
Sabine Farm wus a veritable museum,
ranged and hung with curios of all
sorts from all parts of the world, col¬
lections of autographs, collections of
war envelopes, collections of China,col¬
lect; ihTs of watches, souvenirs of dis¬
tinguished people, like Gladstone's axe.
queer old candlesticks, cages of cana¬
ries, cases of butterflies, till sorts of
dogs, and dolls by the score. On one
occasion a friend of statistical mind
counted In Field's "den" one hundred
and thirty different kinds of dolls and
the number of his pipes and cigarette
holders would pass enumeration.

Field had a fixed Idea that he would
live to a green old age, and repeatedly
told Mr. Mlllard that he did not ex¬
pect to do his best literary work until
lie was In the neighborhood of sixty.
Possibly It was this deep-rooted con¬
viction that made hhn patient In the
bonds of Journalism during the years
when success was slowly coming. He
wus always saying to himself: "Never
mind, there Is time enough. I know
where 1 shall be in twenty years from
now." Rut In- did not know.
One day he came Into the corner

with the droll, half-earnest look In bl'i
eyes that betokened a new idea, and
said abruptly: "Millnrd. 1 want one of
these chairs." pointing to the cane
.seated chairs that stood about In the
corner ready for members of the club
"What do you want It for?" asked

A sound, they tell me, you have heard
As many times us twice-

Some Denver men saw thrice:
Thanks for the "Hymn of Bvent.de,"Thanks for "De Amlcltls".
Ami many a hearty laugh beside.
In suite of Field's fondness for ar¬

tists of the stage It wtta a well-known
fact that, whether from restlessness or
whatever other cause, he wus rarelyable to stt through more than nn hour
of any performance whether dramatic
or musical. On one occasion Sol Smith
Hussell announced It as u gnat tri¬
umph to <>'.h-rs of his craft that Field
had actually sat thiough the whole
evening while he was playing. Cine of
Field's happiest impromptu verses was
written on the fly leaf of a hook he
presented to Krauels Wilson one day
while they were together In the Saint's
and Sinner's corner. Strangely
enough, the verses were entitled:.."The
Passing of Eugene." and Mr. Mlllard.
who saw him write them, says that he
turned .them off with astonishing ra¬
pidity, writing down the rhymnlng
words at the end of the line first and
then lining in the lines lo suit. This is
what he wrote:.

THE PASING OF EUGENE.
When Eugene Field was dying
The death nil good men die,

Cutne Francis Wilson flying
As only he Clin lly.

"My friend before you "peter"
And seek I he shining shore

Write me in common mitre
Some Autographic lore."

Then Eugene Fl« Id smiled sadly
And his eye-, grew wan and dim.

Hut he wrote the versos gladly
Ills friend rstjulred of him.

And having dim,- his duly.
From out Its home of clay.

That soul of spotless beauty
To Canaan soared away.

.EUGENE FIELD-
HOW HE COT HIS SALARY

RAISEO.

During one period of llnancl.il ctlfib
that wus especially severe. Plsld could
see no way out of hi.; difficulties < xcept
to ask for a raise of salary .and that
wus us abhorrent to his tine nature :. <

It would have been to do a mean ac¬
tion. Several days in succession ho
came to the nice resolved to make ap¬
peal to Mr. Stone, and each day ho
wont home having tailed to nerve him¬
self up t.« the speaking point. Finally
he formed a thorougly oh a r:u.'.eristic
resolution und for u week was not seen
in the-.nice at till. Then one afttrnoor.
he marched into Mr. Stone's office fol¬
low! d by rotir of his I'ttlo children, the
five of them presenting Bitch a pitiable
appearance as would have wrung tears
from his employer, had his heart and

A Corner tn slid u Veil,

Mr. Mlllard, always Interested in Field's
vagaries.

"I want it senl to the Sabine Kann.
I want to have It there to look at."
Anil then changing his lone he went
on: "You see all these good fellows
who meet ^here aren't going to live
forever; they'll be dropping off one by
one and when they're gone, and I'm nil
i.Id man I want to he aide to look at
that chair and say to himself: "There's
the chair Ounsuulus vat In. or Poole,
or Slryker."
According to this whim of Field's

Mr. Mlllard had the chair sent to the]
Sabine Farm, and there his friends of
the Corner saw it standing empty In
the "den" the day following his death
when they came there for a last fare¬
well.
THE FAMOUS NIGHT WATCH

PAltTY.
Then Mr. Mlllard will tell you about

the famous watch night party of De¬
cember Slst. 1S92 when Field got the
Saints and Sinners together In the cor-
her at midnight to see the old year
out. So many of them were there that
the supply of chairs gave out and some
had to sit on boxeis. Provisions were1
served, speeches made, and just as the
bells were beginning lo toll the solemn
hour the lights were turned low ami
Field, rising and speaking in svpul-
Chtiral tones recited a poem written for'
the occasion. "Dlbdln's Ghost."
After that an album with glided pages

bound in moroccfc) and provided with
lock and key, was passed from member
to member.'each one writing in It some
sentiment appropriate to the occasion
and nearly all making reference to
Field. Among others present was that
famous traveler and good fellow. Faul
Du Chaillu, who announced In self-
pitying tone that he had Just returned
from lecturing In the town ,of Cold-
water. "Only ithlnk, gentlemen." he
said, "How glad I mist be to see you
after lecturing In Coldwater." Then
Du Challltl wrote In the album:."On
this night a poor wanderer found shel¬
ter in a dear corner of Chicago."
"Saints and Sinners, one and all.
We've gathered at our leader's call
Mil Hi and joy rules o'er the roost:
Field's a.t his best with 'Dlbdln's Ghost.'
"One and all are full or glee
in the 'Corner' of stately Gen'l McC;
On Chaillu he utterly refuses
To resign Hobby Burns' 'Merry Muses. "

Following this comes a "Ballad of
Thanks to My Friend, Eugene Field."
by F. M. Earned, which begins thus:.
I thank you, Field, fof "Dlbdln's

Ghost"
And thank "Perfesser Vere de Blaw,"
For Casey, too, a mountain host,
And his "lied Moss" restauraw;

For what the little children saw
Who sailed on a silver tide,

For "Ilcover," with hU crippled paw.And many a hearty laugh beside.
Thanks for "The Bottle and the Bird,"
And the song of the clinking Ice,

his name In _-n synonymous, which was
tar from being ihe case. Father hud'children were dressed in rags and tat-
lers ft.in head to fot. the children's
toes were sticking '«in hate through
holes in ihelr shoes, their (aces were
unwashed, and tin Ir eyes red as if theyhad I« n crying. Field himself was l:i
no hetter plight and there the live
stood In, front of Air. Stone, speaking
not :i word, but locking at him with
appealing glances. All this, of course,
had been carefully rehearsed by Kleld
during tin- week of conspiracy and the
resull was simply ov< rwhelmlng. At
last Field broke tie- silence, looking a:
his employer, who was also his i>-.-.
frierst, out of those big eyes so full f
human kindness, and said:- "Ho youthink you can see your way. Mr. Stone,
to raising my salary,?'-'
Needless to say he got the raise.
"KAT 11BRINK AND EUGBNIO."
Field was ind of keeping scrapbooks

and some of them c main Ireasur
that In years to «..«.;:>. will be beyondprice. Herewith Is given n |iage frontlone of ili -tii. itit the lop being written
in Field's hand: "By Edmund Clar-ience Ste.dman in N. Y. Tribune. His
autograph note."
Under this. In Mr. Stcdmnn's hand¬

writing, is the following squib, com-jmenllng on that most ridiculous and
umuslug poem, ".Catherine and Eu-
Igenlu," which Id pasted directly undcr-
neat It:

"Websled defines sporadic thus:
And then she w ml for 'Oeho!' "

Perhaps he did say tKatle,'
'With Intervals between!

Mlrs X. was very much put out about
the whole affair, "it's all nönsei
tshe exclaimed; "perfeolJy Idiotic!
Sounds like a lot of ducks quacking;that's what I've gut to ray. * * -I
want to inform you that I never called
Eugene Field 'Clone' In my life, . . .

I never heard such balderdash. It's
true wo worked together on the sain.-
paper for five years, but he was alway.
a perfect gentli nan. What on »arih
would I rail htm 'Gene' för?"~-Reportof the row in tli>' American Society of
Authors.

Fie years she sate anchr him
Within the type-£4rewn loft;

She handed him the paste-pot,
He passed tin- scissors oft:

They dippe.l In the same inkstand
Thai crown. I th. ir desk between,Yet he never called her "Katie."
She never called him "Gene."

Though close ah! close --tin- dropllghtThat classic head revealed.
She was to him Miss [Catherine,lie naught but Mr. Field;
Decorum graced his- upright brow
And thinned his lips serene.

And. though lie wrote a poem each hour.Why should she call him "Gone?"
She gazed at his sporadic* hair.
She knew his hymns by rote;

They longed to dine together
At Oaeey's table d'hote:Alas, that Fortune« "hostages".
But let us draw a screen,!He dared not ball her "Katie;"How could she call him "Gene?"

(Hy one of "Gene's victims.)
?Sporadic. (In Greek, scattered). Oc¬

curring singly, or apart'.from other
things of the same kind, or In scat¬
tered InnUunces. (Webster's Interna¬
tional Dictionary.)
One of the queer things he did ill the

News office was the establishing of
what lie called the "Field memorial
window," roally a portkm wf a glassdoor nver Kvhlcb he had an artist draw
a ohernb with the orthodox wings at¬tached to Ills own head and face. Un¬der this cherub's head he look delightIn pasting all the disagreeable clip¬pings hu coud gather from the newspa¬
pers and periodicals regarding any one
In the office and especially ul iu-t him¬
self. This wondow came to be regarded
:us a regular bulletin board of spleenand many a quiet chuckle Kleld would
have- wsitchlng the long faces of his
companions us they read sarcastic or
facetious remarks about them. As forhimself Kiebl neve:- cared how muchfüll was made of him und was the llrst
to applaud when the laugh was at his
expense.

CLEVELAND MOFFKT.
Kol Afrn.il ol Thirteen.

(From the New York Herald.)"Bless my soul. If there Isn't Ihlrleenof us here." sjtld Engineer DcGraw. f
the Erie Road, c.s he looked over (he
men in Kirk's restaurant at the portJervls dep.it. walling for lunch.
"Yes. and this is the I3lh of themonth," Interposed Wnrren Ith!" way.Kirk, the bush si Inger, was too busyin making thirteen sandwiches t . no¬tice the r.-mark.
"CofTee fur thirteen," he roared to theboy.
"What are you fellows laughing at".'"

he asked as he turned to the thirteen
fellows on the outside at the lunch
counter. By this lime T.-mmy Leurd,the 13-year-old waiter, hud set out tin
thirteen cups of coffee on the counter,and over lite coffee thi' joke was ex¬
plained. :c
"That la peculiar." retorted Kirk, "but

l doh'l believe in this bad buk Stull'
connected with thirteen. If there was
any truth In it I'd lie . n.t of Die busi¬
ness,-for I have liad more thirteen ex¬
periences than Ibis whole gnnn of thir¬
teen fellows can shake a stick at.
"Do you know that it Is thirteen yearssince I started In business, on Die 1.1th

of December, and on a Friday, too?"
he asked. "I remember distinctly that
on the nigh! of that Hi: t day l llgured
up the receipts to be $13'."
"Kirk, you're telling one of

Stories of yours: what do you think wclire?" Inquired Have MeFall. in less
than fhlrtei n seconds Kirk hud handled
per the pile of tillrtci h .:,i. each con¬
taining the year's cash account, and In
thirteen seconds hy had proved the
truth of his statement.
"As I was saying before somebody

stoi.d mo." continued Kirk. "I was
anticipating Rome changes in the build¬
ing, and while I was llgurlnK I dls-
< vered Ihm there were thirteen win¬
dows .and doors in this place." The thlr
teen men lurried and counted;

".lust ns true as Oospcl. that Is." was
Hie remark tin.: came from each, und
Kirk continued: "Ybit'll I..- surprised
whi n 1 tell you thai the ouir.'.et »round
which you are sitting is exactly thir¬
teen fe. t long. It's exactly thirteen feet
riV.m the bottom to the gable of this
lunch room.
"Have you «vir had any bud luck.

Kirk?" one of Hie most superstitious or
the gang asked.
"No. I've P. en I'm lunate, an.l I think."

he remarked, "that thirteen has- s.erved
im- as a mascot. li\e at I!j Catherine
street. I almost forgctt to tell y. ti
that.''
Hie was tint for thirteen, and while

eating it Hie tall: drifted to railroad
topics. The explosion of the boiler i.
in- of the engines " the L'eJiIgh nnd
Hudson railroad, near Writtvlck, cairn
up. and almost Inimi diatt l.v some cue
remarked thai the number Of the ::-

glne was 13. Four men were killed in
this disaster.
The Hying express, 13. turned the

curve b-adiiig t<> Use depot before the
talk was finished, and tie- thirteen men
turned to their separate stations In re¬
ceiving the train, while Kirk made up
another batch of twenty-six sandwiches
for (he passengers who might can- for
lunch.

According lo I he State census taken
last May. (he population of Mastui-
ohlisotts is U.lI'.'.."!."._

Heart Disease Cured
By Dr. Miles' Heart Cure.

Fainting, Weak or Hungry Spoils, Irregu¬
lar or i ntcrrnlttcnt Pulse, I'lutn ring or I'al-
pltatlon, Uhnklug Sensation, Shortness of
Breath, Swelling of I'ecl and Ankles, uro
symptoms of a diseased or Weak Heart.

MRS. N. C. MIU.BR.
Of Fort Wriyne, im'.., writes on Nov. 20, 1S94:
"I was afflicted for forty years with heart

trouble and suffered untold agony. 1 had
woak, hungry soeils. and uiy heart would
palpitate so bärd, t no pain would bo soacuie
and torturing, that I became so weak und
nervous I could not sioep. i was treated by
several physicians without relief and gave
up ever being well again. About two years
ago I commenced using Dr. Miles' Beinrdies.
Ono bottlo of the Heart Cure stopped all
heart troubles anil tiie I'.ostoratlvo Nervine
did tiio rest,and now I sioep souudiy and at¬
tend to my household and social duties with¬
out any trouble.
Sold by druggists. Book seat (roe. Address

Or. Miles Medical Co.. Klkbnrt, Ind.

Dr. Miles' Remedies Restore- liealtiL

Custorht is Dr. Samuel Pitcher's proscription lor Inlauts
and Children. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor
other Nurcotlo substance. It is a harmless substitute
for Paregoric, props, Soothing Syrups, und Castor Oil.
It is Pleasant. Its ytuiraiiteo is thirty years' use byMillions <»i' Mothers. Causioria is the Children's Panacea
.the Mother's Friend.

Castoria. Castoria.
"Cuslorln.lM>-o well adapted to children Hint

it recommend it oh superior toany proscriptionknown to inc." II. A. Arciicu, M. I).,
ill So. Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. Y.

" Tlio uro of ' Castoria' Is so universal Mid
Its meritsko weil known that it seems u work
i>r supcriirogntloii to endorse It. Few uro tho
fttt <-l!ij;oi>L families wlio do not keep Custoria
within eusy reach."

Caiilos M.'.utv.m, I). 1).,
Now York City.

Castoria cures Colic, Constipation,Bour Stomach, btarrtiu-n, Kmotallou,Kills Worms, gives sleep, mid promotes di¬
gestion,

Without Injurious modlcutlon.

"For Ftwernl years I Imvo recommended
'Cnstorirt,' mid kIiuII always continue to ilo
so, ns it 1ms Invariably produced ticncllclul
results."

Kiwis F, Pabuiu;, M. 1).,
JiJjlli Street mid Tlh Ave., New York City.

Tut: CnsTAfii Companv. 77 McniiAV Stuelt, New Vork City.
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THE
GREATEST
STOCK

BETWEEN
TÄMNER'S
CREEK
ÄND
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YIHD Y

Scarcely anything in cloves that's itoodlo wear or gl vo.bul's here.probably lowerIn price tbun most are used to puylut;.
Peri in¬

ure 12.

Scotch
Gloves.

fnuiuus «.Hoves, usually 12.25,

Wool Wurm Gloves, Working

Buckskin Gloves.

Men's Silk Mufflers, for Bins, H to 52».
Windsor Scurfs, Hieb Silks, full out, 25c.

Men's Scarfs for holiday gifts. We.

Knncy Holiday Suspenders, DOo. to 12.50.
Men's Yosls of Drab Corduroy, wide and

narrow wi.le, tho new fud, $3.

Holiday Umbrellas, $l to JCW.New
niul stylish SterlliiK Silver Mountings.
Men's Macintoshes und Storm Coats.
Mother's Friend Boys' Shirt WalstB, 40c.

162 Main St.,

$
$
$
$
$
$
$
$
$

$
$
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Stop at No. 3 Commercial Place
And Gel Suggestions on

inn V

MOW IS THE TIME

I
NORFOLK, VA.
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Just Received-^,_. gA large supply of Tliacker and Splint Coal for Grates,
g Also, Egg, Stove, Niit and furnace for Stoves. Virginia
g growth Pine and nice Oak and Ash Wood. The best Dryg slab in city.§ <3. S- BRIGGS,p Yard East End Falkland and Charlotte Sts. Down Town Office No. 55ÖgCommerce Si. Phones 494 and 792. $OOOCOCKDOCKXJOOOOOCOOC^ C>CKX!CXX>O00O0O00O0O0O
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SIIOIITIIAND, TYPKWHITING, PENMANSHIP, BOOKKEEPING, Ac, &c.
taught In a thorough business manlier, both sexes. Student! admitted at any
time. This Sjhool I» up to dule. und gives as thorough a course of Instruction us
any similar school in the country.

..I advise parents to have their boys und girls taught shorthand and type¬writing. A shorthand writer who can typewrite his notes would bo safer from
poverty thun a great Greek scholar.'.C: HAIH.KS RHADE.

/A - ?=i T . VINCENT'S..

TURKISH AND RUSSIAN BATHS!
Cor. Church and Bute Streets.

Open Daily, 8 A. M.-12 P. M. Sunday, 6 V. M.
Hours Reserved for Ladles, FRIDAY, o A. M.-4 P. M

VAN TELBURG HOFMAN, Manager. y>

the mm i wm fWholesale und rotall dealers In

of all kimis. A fresh supply of all sizes

Just ree!.-ed at our yards.

ELEGANT SOFT COAL I
Fur grates and open fires us follows:

Splint . , . $0.00 per Ton
Thackcr . . . $5.60 "

Russell Creek . S5.00 "

Pocahontns Lump . S5.00 "

A full supply of the clebiateJ

Pocahontas Steam Coal!
Always on hand

The Nottingham & Wrenn Co,.
02 MAIN STREET. NORFOLK. VA.

ANTHRACITE.
NUT, FURNACE; O ItATE, STOV»Well screened.

FOR GRATES.
.SPLINT (Real Splint) RÜSSEL^;CREEK, POCAHONTAS LUMP,TOM'S CREEK. QUALITY

GUARANTEED.
COAL OP ALL KINDS AND WELIj

SEASONED WOOD FOR SALE.

Geo. W. Taylor & Co.
No. -17 GRAN 13Y STREET.

PHONE 31.

FULL OF COAL.
£3 If j-ou wnnt ii whole ton of satis- t,
pjfe faction, lot us send ups tou Of2,2t0 g,Em ponhdi clean coal. *5 for June. G<.-.
KM
ÜB
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8 collins, g65 WATER STKEE r. g
oi in«i io nom county irucKers:

Wo have a largo stook of

F.F. Calcined Plaster. Paris Green
Agricultural Lime.

,"o also keep In stock a full line o»
111 ;>tA Of. GUANO.

Batcholder & Collins,
NO. Ci WATER STREET.

CURES ALL SKIN
AMI

BLOOD DISEASES.
Physicians endorse P. P. P. as a splen¬

did combination, and prescribe It with
great satisfaction for the cure of all
forms and stages of Primary. Secondary,

CURES RHEUMATISM.
and Tertiary Syphilis. Syphilitic Rheu¬
matism. Scrofulous Ulcers and Sores,
Glandular Swellings. Rheumatism, Mala¬
iin, Old Chronic Ulcers that have reslst-

PP TO CURES
. Jl o £¦ BLOOD POISON.

ed al! treatment, Catarrh, Skin Diseases,Eczema, Chronic Female Complaints,Mercurial Poison, Tetter. Scald Head,
P.P.P. Is an powerful tonlc.and an excel¬

lent appetizer, building up the system
l apldly.
Ladies whoso systems nre poisoned and

whose, blood Is In nn impure condition.

Cyres
due to menstrual irregularities, are pecu¬
liarly benefited by the wonderful tonlo
and blood cleansing properties of P,' P.
P.. Prickly Ash, Poko Hoot and Potas¬
sium

P. P. P
CURES DYSPEPSIA.

LirPlWNi bros.. pwpiietais,
DFniGISIS, IIPPMSH'S BLOCK. Sf\Vfi!iHSHr en
Dook on Ulood l:: ::-\ccz tnallau frea.


